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i]: | HE Aliegdrickz or as Mr. „ Dryden calls it; 
Z 4 the fairy Way of Writing has been in con- 
ſtant Practice among ts learned World j 
in all Ages, and ſeveral Genius's of great Fame, - == 
both ancient and modern, have made uſe of it, 
with ſo ſublime a Scope of Imagination, and ſo 
enchanting a Vein of Fancy, that Works of this 
il: Nature are now generally thought to be the Re- 
N ſult of long and intenſe Study; and it is a re- 
cei ved Opinion, that what Authors call upon 
ſuch Oecaſions their Night Thoughts; or Jeu d E 
prit in that inactive State of the Body, are al- 
ways to be looked upon as the Production of a 
waking Fancy. Not to mention the many who 
have diſplayed a fine Invention in this Way, the 
Somnium Scipionis of Cicero; the Viſions of Mirza 
of Mr. Addiſon, and the excellent Performances of 
Doctor Parnell, are ſufficient Proofs of this Aſ- . $ 
ſertion; and — peruſing any of theſe Authors, 


33 the 


(4+. 
the Reader, I am confident, is far from believ- 
ing they are talking in their Sleep, or if by the 


cunning of the Writer he is amuſed into the fly 
Deluſion, he is at leaſt ready to cry out 
Dreams deſcend from Fove. With Regard to the 


following Sheets I have not the Vanity to imagine 
any Thing like this will be the Caſe, as I am 
conſcious there will appear in them rather the 

Traces of a ſleeping Mind, thah of Faculties 


enliven'd and awake; from whence, however, 


this Comfort is deducible, that I am like to 


meet with more Credit, than was the Portion 
of my Betters, when I affirm, what I now offer 


to the Publick, to be to all Intents and Pur- 


poſes a Dream. What that Power of the Soul 
is, which can thus call forth ſuch a ſurprizing 
Aſſemblage of Ideas, and, while the Man is as 
it were half-extinct, diſport herſelf with them, 
in ſo whimfical a Manner, as every Body's Ex- 
perience can recollect, I have not Philoſophy 
enough to determine, and therefore I could 
 _ . wiſh, for the Satisfaction of the Curious, that 
this Phznomenon in the ideal World were ſuf- 
ficiently explained and accounted. for. It is 
certainly one of the Deſiderata very much to be 
lamented ; though I am ſanguine enough to en- 


tertain ſome Hopes of ſeeing it one of theſe Days 


-made as clear as Sun-ſhine at Noon-Day, by the 
indefatigable Mr. O—r H-—y, to whom nothin 
is difficult, and who has ſpent his Life in Learn- 
ing, as he is pleaſed to ſay himſelf, notwithſtand- 
ing his great Modeſty, and at the Expence of 
many bluſhes. This Gentlemen (to uſe his own 
Expreſſion) in Compaſſion to ſome poor ignorant 
Devils, I am perſuaded, will give a Coup de 
.grace in {ome future victorious Stroke for old Eng, 
: an 


_— 
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A gordian Knot ; or if in the Greatneſs: 
of his Soul 1 ſhould: hold 1 his groveling Fel- 
low-Creatures ſo little worth his Notice as to 
ſuppreſs fo valuable a Diſcovery, I ſhall not 
however deſpair, while the Heavens continue 
to us ſo bright a Being, as the franſcendant Mr. 

Ft, who by his Eſſay on the Paſſions, publiſh- 
ed ſome Time fince, ſeems to be ſo intimate 

with the human Mind, that I am fatisfied, if he 
would turn his Thoughts this Way, he could. 
give moſt excellent Chocolate, particularly, if 
aſſiſted in the arduous Undertaking, by the in- 
genious Doctor B——, whom the World can 
never {ufficiently admire. For my Part, I can+ | 
not take upon me to ſay any Thing to ſo ab⸗ 
ſtruſe a Point; but whatever be the Cauſe, the 
Effects are certainly very extraordinary, as I be- 
heve, the Reader will think, 7 Peruſal of 
the ſubſequent Narrative, which I ſhall enter 
_ without further Preface. | 


A< 


T is ſixth Book of the Eneid has 3 been 
a Favourite with me, for the noble Sentiments 
5 of Morality, and the the inimitable Strain of 
1 Poetry, which run through it. I frequently 
read it with the moſt tranſporting Pleaſure, and 
after finiſhing it, I cannot but look down very 
much on the degenerate State of Poetry among 
the Moderns. . For the ſtrong nervous Thought 
and natural Expreſſion, they have ſubſtituted - 
Pretty Conceit, quaint Phraſes, Turns, Strokes, 
and 5 ne ſcai quoys. Virtue is diſcarded from 
their Writings, and nothing but. Vice and Im- 
| morality, are to be found. among them, - tending 
to the Corruption of Taſte and Depravity of 
| good — Filled with theſe 7 1 


One 


Lad 


({:] 
one Night retired to Reſt, when Queen Mabg 
immediately appeared to me. She is, as Shake- 
ſpear has it, the Fairies Mid- Wife, and from 
the Mixture of Ideas Fluctuating in my Mind, 
ſhe Dreſſed up the following Scene to my Ima- 
gination. I thought ſhe commanded me to ſet 
out on a Journey through the Head of a modern 
Poet, which, though an Enterprize big with Hor- 

| ror, at her Inſtance I agreed to undertake, and 
accordingly. ſhe took me into her Charriot; 
drawn with a Team of little Atomies. * 


| As it would be a dangerous Circumſtance, to 
. =. mention towards what. Part of the Town we 
| ſteered our Courle, it ſhall ſuffice to ſay, ſhe ol 
ſoon ſet me down at the Gentleman's Lodging; | 
it was up three Pair of Stairs, in a back Room, 
the Anti-Chamber being occupied by a Dozen of 
thoſe ingenious Artiſts, who ſet all Day in croſs- 
legged durance, inventing Faſhions for the more 
elegant Equipment of Beaux and pretty Gen- 
tlemen. The Bard was ſeated by the dying 
Embers in a cold Chimney, ficklied ver with the 
| pale caſt of Thought, and biting and knawing his 
= - Pen. At my firſt Approach towards thoſe de- 
= ſolate Regions I was to go through, a terrible 
| | Effluvium, baleful to Wit and Modeſty, and 
| proceeding from the heat oppreſſed Brain, 
| ſtruck my Senſes ; but I was ſoon diverted 
| from that uneaſy Senſation, by a Perſonage 
| | that came running up to me with offers of his 
Service, to ſhew me that Palace as he called it. 
By a conſcious Simper on his Face, a pretty 
careleſs Tour in his Carriage, and the paces 
TR: 0 


des the Deſcription in Rozieo and Juliet. | 


(47%) 
of his Diſcourſe, I knew him to be Vanity, and 
accepted the Compliment. Our way was through 
a thick Rock, or Skull, which we at once took 

Poſſeſſion of, and plunged i into the Abyſs. | 
Te Powers of Grub-freet, ye choice Spirits 


of the Age, ye C 
H=—eys, M—k—ins, and —, and —, ye. 
_ diſtinguiſhed Band of Genii, foremoſt on the 

Lift of Fame, indulge the fond Ambition of al-. 
piring Youth, permit me in an honeſt Stile, de- 
void of Art, to diſcloſe the Myſteries of your 


intellectual World, the Ser * * dark 
| Domain, | | 


Sit mibi fas audita jog, fi t Namine veſtro 55 
Fandere nes alla W et callgine mer ſas. 
15553 ty 4. VIxCO. 100 


| At our firſt Entrance into theſe Realms of 
Cnaos and OLD NIOGH r, a horrid confuſed. 
Noiſe aſſailed our Ears, and we were immedi- 
ately beſet by a Number of monſtrous Appariti- 
ons, that were placed around the Portal. The 
firſt thing that ſtruck me, was a Groupe of all 


the Oaths now in Vogue, with fierce Aſpects, 


and Kevenbuller Cocks. I was ſhocked at ſo vile 
a Sight, and at firſt ſtarted back diſmayed, but 
my courage ſoon reviving, I marched boldly 
on, and the cowardly Bullies, (for ſuch they 

always are) inſtantly gave Way. A little 
further advanced lay the God Somnus, ſtretched 
at full length, diffuſing round him lethargick 
Vapours, and Kupid Inkenfibility. Below flowed 
a ſmall River, called the Brook of Animal Spi- 
rits, dull; flow, and lazy, not unlike led in 


adi Numbers were gathered about the Banks, 


. 


rs old and young, ye 


I 
1 


C# $4 {wo 
begging a Paſſage to the other Side, but were 
obliged to bawl louder than the deep-lung*sd:- 
Quin, when in ſome tragick Strain he ofeaves the 
general Ear with horrid Speech, before the Cha- 
ron of the Place could hear them. He was an 
old, torpid, decrepid Fellow, known there by 
the Name of Perception, and I obſerved that he 
admitted the Petitioners extreamly ſlow, and to 
ſome he gave an abſolute Denial. Thoſe, whom 
he rejected, I took at a Diftance for the Muſes, 

but I was informed, they had never. attempted 
to paſs that Way; and upon a neater. View of 
them, I perceived they were the amiable Train 
of Morality, They looked extreamly dejected 
at the Repulſe, and as I was curious to know 
what might be the Reaſon of it, I took the Li- 
berty to accoſt one of them, who, by a pecu- 
har Openneſs of Countenance, an elevated Air of 
Majeſty in her Mien and Looks, ſoftened by a 
tender mixture of A ffectionand Benevolence ſeem- 
ed to be the Goddeſs Generaſitynx. She anſwered 
me in a very frank Manner, that ſhe and all 
her Siſters had been there ſeveral Times ſuing” 
for Admittance, but could no more obtain it, 
than at St. F——5, or the Levee of the 1 
Brothers. She continued in a mournful Manner 
to lament, that the Degeneracy of the Times 
is grown ſo epidemick, that they met —_— the 


* Generoſity is a more Extenſive Term, than is — 
apprehended it does not conſiſt meerly in beſtowing 
mpouſly, and living in that profuſe Manner, which de- 
erves rather the Name of Extrawaganct, but is perhaps 
the Foundation of all moral Virtues. Certain it is, it che- 
riſhes, warms, and animates them, and is always reſident 
in great Souls, in whom it is Manifeſted by a noble Con- 
tempt of every thing mean and little, and a Cordial gtow 
of Love for all Mankind. | fo 


15 


ſame Treatment every where, and were reduced 

to ſo low a Situation, that ſhe was afraid ſhe 
ſhould be obliged to quit for good this ſin- 
tainted; Globe, and follow Sir . athin Williams 
Wynn, to the Manſions: of Bliſs. He lit was, 
ſaid ſhe, that always wore us in his Heart; that 
vas glad to meet us in any Shape or Dreſs; that 
preferred one ſelf-approving Hour in converſe 
with us to all the alluring Splendors of courtly 
Pride; that formed the whole Tenour of his 
Conduct by the Rules, which we preſcribe, 
without the leaſt Deviation, from the firſt Day 
of his Entrance on the Stage of Life, to that fa- 
tal Moment, which robbed us, and England 
too of the moſt worthy Patron that ever liſted 
in the Cauſe of Liberty. Her Grief: _ 
her Voice,: and ſhe exclaimed. 03 


u, pietas! Heu! prijes hui WEEN ion 5 


— — Aab date Tila Mew 1 
Purpureos ſpargam flores, 2 nepotis 4 


His Jo" e en & fungar inan: | 


Munere.— 3.0 15 Vine. | 


At which Words 62 tore her diſbevell'd Hair, 
almoſt; frantick with Sorrow; they all ſighed 
Bitterly, and a guſh of Tears bedewed their 
Faces, lovely in Anguiſn. They called: to my 
Mind that pathetick Deſcription in the firſt 
Aneid of the Trojan Nymphs "AYP in * 
ceſſion at the Neſtruction of 7 roy. yy 


p 


"tres ad 7 in non gu Palladis FS 
Crinibus Iliades paſſis, populumque ferebant, 
Fern triſtes, & ws pectora palmis.. 
1 T hough 
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Though I was wrung to the Heart at ſo af- 
flicting a Sighr, I endeavoured to conſole them 
all in my Power ; I obſerved that he left behind 
him a Son, who may inherit all his Virtues, ' at 
which they ſeemed to brighten up, as if they had 
already formed great Hopes of him, I added 
that the noble E-—1 of C———=#2 was till in 
Being, to give them a warm Reception; to which 
they ſmiled Conſent, I concluded with wiſhing 
them better Times, and advanced towards the 
Boat-man, who was calling out in a vehement 
Manner to know what Stranger dared to enter 
his Dominions.. I muſt, ſays he, be care- 
„ ful, whom 1 let paſs this Way. Wicked 
“ Wits have often made it their Bufineſs to 
travel through theſe Regions, in order after- 
© wards to ridicule us to the World. Pope has 
* wrote his Dunciad, and Meproe daily threatens 
e to chaſe Folly out of this her Empire. With 
that, he put on his Spectacles to ſurvey me, 
and not perceiving any Thing dangerous in my 
Perſon, gave me Entrance into his Boat, it was 
made'of the Fragment of an old Ink-horn, and 
he ſhoved us on ſlowly, with the Help of a grey 
 Gooſe-quil, which ſerved him for an Oar. 


The River had a great many Turnings and 
Windings, for ductile Dullneſs now Meantters 
takes, and I perceived ſeveral Branches of it 
ſerpentizing in different Channels. It was ſo ex- 


treamly ſhallow and muddy, that I foreſaw it 


would be long before we ſhould reach the other 
Side; and therefore, I endeavoured to make 
myſelf as eaſy as poſſible. I fat down near a 
Gentleman, whom I imagined, I had ſeen ſome 
Time fince at Slaughter*'s Coffee-houſe, in St. 
„ 9 Martin's 


4 11) 3 
Martin's-Lane. He was a tall, thin Man, with 
longs lank Hair dangling about his Ears, and 


he looked exactly like” the Picture pf 5 5 
nence. I could not * mg at His rut hoy 
Length of Face, and in the telt iammer poſ- 

ſible, T enquired of him, 10 he might | 
I, Sir, ſays 12 am de French Player. —I 
have' comed here from Paris to an er de Town, 
and do'de L—4 draw de Sword, your d ned 
Exgliſ Temper not be Co guer.— I wait all de 
Time to no Purpoſe, and fo now I'go to de 
Poet to make Pes Verſe, dat I am better 


b 1 ae dat * er you call! £ 


* 


— dat ſend y Shy, wt fron — veraln- 
ſiuations about theſe People, I thought it a good 
| Opportu ty to enquire into the Truth of them, 
and 'T on 
over as Hoftages, or in Confequence” of a 
vate Article in the Ti reaty of Pete ce. oo ag, 
Sir, ſays he, ſhaking his Head, at is 
Jo ke,——no, no—de grand Monarque not 20 
tage to you, and as for your private Article, 1 
can keep de Secret. But to ws of Hage,. 
ou in to great Contempt Abroad to get it age, 
al de Ved} laugh at 72 M—! e Gogh 
in de Field, ©: Were gd in de council, 
de D—c<laigh in de Dykes, _ laugh. in 
de T——ips, and we laugh in oyr Sleeves, — 
and if we could touch yoyr Money,, we laugh 
more, and When de Scrutiny over We be n.— 
Sir, vil) you ſubſcribe ? ——Here is de Lit <I 
| rl it over with Surprize : Here Was the 
— the —, W the , the 
and in _ all the Fri3bles of the Age'1 could, 
C2 not 


be 
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(un) 
not "help. wondering at that. impulſive Gravity. of 
Head, which drove them together, and I ob- 
ſerved, that, if Doctor Yeung, had it, whea wri- 
ting wag unwerſal Paſſion, he might have daved 
himſelf the Trouble of invoking the Muſe, 70 
tate a Catalogue of Britiſh Fcols. I returned it 
to the Owner, and told him, I was better en- 
Gg with two of the greateit Genius's the 

orld ever ſaw, viz. Old Shakeſpear,- and little 
Garlick, as he called him. I adviſed him to 
make the beſt of his Way to his own Country, 
and aſſured him, if he attempted to appear 
again, he would meet with a worſe 1 
than what was conferred upon him already. 

We had beſides this on! ſeveral other 
Paſſengers in the Boat, ſuch as a new Oath 


juſt iſſued out of a young Captain's Head at 


the Horſe- Guards; another coined upon loſing 
the odd Trick at FY/hite's; a Croud of ſurprizing 
Metaphors, ſprightly Similies, and to ſay all, 
in one Word, a whole Shoal of Burtoniſms, 
who were in the utmoſt Speed to pay their Com- 
PAments to the great Mother, Dullneſs. 


Not without a great deal of Trail, we 


reached the oppoſite Bank of the River; and 
as ſoon as we got on Shore, I took Leave of 


them all, and with my Guide proceeded on my 
Journey. A vaſt uncultivated Country, lay be- 
fore us, dreary, dark, and gloomy; no cheer- 
ing Ray of Light to guide our wandering Foot. 
ſteps; impenetrable Obſcurity ſat brooding oer 
our Heads, and Clouds ro ling over Clouds, 


made every Thing an univerſal Blot. I directed 


wy 


(13) 


my Courle as well! as poſſible, with the Afliſtance 


of Vanity, who run large Encomiums on the 
Beauty and Grandeur of the Scene around us; 


but for my Part, I walked, on quite melan- 
choly at the Thoughts of ſuch. A diſmal Waſte 
in the human Frame, : 


| Horror 2 animos fone i flentia i terrent. 
LESS cry Virs. 


« 


Ib Paſſage of the Py 1 which 


Milion deſcribes cheough the. horrid Extent 
Chaos, could not be, in any Shape, compared 


with what we had to cope withal. Here lay 
engendering all the Works of Darkneſs, A. | 


Informations, Slander, and Malevolenc 
urſued our March, with all Feen pelt. poſli- 

2 and, in ſome Time, I was led to the Re- 

Poſetory of Ideas, the Key of which was kept, 

by a feeble Perſon, whoſe Name was Me 

He limped along by the Help of a Pair of 


Crutches, and was quite tedious before he open- 


ed the Door. If the Reader has been at the 
noble College in Moor-fields, he may poſſibly ar- 
Tive at an adequate Idea of this Place. Up and 
down were, built a Number of ſmall Cells, moſt 
of them untenanted, and in thoſe that were occu- 


Pied, the Inhabitants ſeemed: benumbed and fro- 


Zen to Death with Cold. I addreſſed the Gentle- 
man in the politeſt Terms, and told him, that, 
as I ſuppoſed this to be a ſtore. Houſe of univer- 
ſal Knowledge, 1 ſhould be extreamly glad to 


edify, by a review of the ſeyeral intellectual * 
mu under his Care. | 


is 


1 
: 
| 
' 

1 


This Propoſal being received with an Air of 
Compliance, I deſired he would produce ſome 
occult Qualities, which T had no kind of Idea 
ef, and at the Tame” Time called for ſeveral of 
the metaphyſical Train, too tedious to enume- 
rate: Divinity alſo afforded me Room, to en- 
quire after a great many of her Attendants ; I 
had not Arithmetick enough to count the Num- 
bers of the mathematical Species, which I want- 
ed, and I begged a Habeas Corpus for a great 
many Gentlemen I heard mentioned with Ho- 


nour in Meſtminſter- ball. With regard to Poetry, 


TI was extreamly curious after an infinite Multi- 
tude of the Parnaſſian Tribe, which I had 
read of in a pompous Stile in a great many 
modern Authors, but was not ſo anxious for 
any of them, as ald Battle-array, ſo much ce- 


lebrated in the ſublime Works of our famous 
Laureat.“ The Regiſter upon this, lead me up 


and down the Place, but was fo extreamly con- 
fuſed, that he either did not know where 1 find 
any Thing 1 enquired after, or had them not in 
his Poſſeſſion; which of the two it was, I can- 
not take upon me to ſay, but his Blunders were 
quite tireſome. However, Sir, fays he, if 
<< you will but ſtep with me to my Apartment, 
< where I keep my Books (for Method you 
% know is the Liſe, of Buſineſs). T.ſhall be able 
eto recollect myſelf.“ I cloſed with his Offer, 
with a View of ſeeing his Study, which in every 


- 1% This wonderful Genius in ſome of his Writings; which 


_ are now returned to their primitive Nothing, has taken 


Compaſſion, on the poor Term Battle array, and by a lucky 
Hit, made a young Cibber of it, that ip, exalted, it to dbe 
Dignity of a voluntary Agent, endowed with Life and 
Motion. | | 


| m Re ſpect 


(15) 
Reſpect anſwered my 
5 ed to ſee on the | 

Virgil, Horace, &c, but upon taking down one 

of them, I found there was nbthing of thoſe im- 

mortal Authors, but the Nane, the reſt being 


only Wood, which the Proprietor obſerved was 
quite ſufficient; as they were all ſo well tranſ- 


lated, by the great Father Oglely, Dacier, 
Doctor 7 — p, and Mr. Creech. Beſides the 


Volumes mentioned in the Dantind, it was 


ſtored with all the famous Moderns. Warbur- 
ton's Sbateſpeur was excluded by the renown' d 
Mr. Tbeobald; Blachmorè's innumerable Vo- 
lumes, filled a Froaning Sbelf; the Burnei's, 
Olamixon's, and Cook's, ſtood in grand Array, 
and Cibber's Odes, all neatly bound. and gilt, 
made an elegant Figure, In ſhort, to the Ex- 
cluſion of Taſte, Wit, and good Senſe, the Li- 


brary was filled with all the Grub-freet Race, 


which were here preſerved as Records of all the 
Ideas, that ever were ſeen in thoſe Regions. 
My Guide upon this interpoſed, that we had ſeen 


enough of the Curioſities of this Apartment, and 
that it was now Time to proceed further, 


which I conſented to without Delay, after 
taking Leave of Memory in the Words of the 
Ghoſt in Hamlet, © Farewel, remember me.” 


The nest Place we arrived at was, the Eu. ä 


rentes Campi, or the mournful Fields, ſacred to 


he God of Love. Here was properly the 


Cyprius Grove, for Venus reſided here in reality, 
more than ever ſhe did in her fabled Gyprus. 
She ſat exalted on a high Throne, in great State, 
with all the Beauty and Languiſnment her af- 
jected Airs could confer upon her, though te 
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Expectations. I was ſag. 
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( I 6 ) 
me ſhe look'd like Swift's, Corinna, Pride of 
« Drury-Lane.”” Around her hovered a fan- 
taſtick Band of Hope, and Joy, and Grief, and 
Fear, and Pain. Tender Anguiſh, ſoft Deſire, 
pleaſing Smart, delighting Agony; were all in- 
termixed together, and form*d a many-coloured 
Groupe. Cupid made terrible Work with his 
Darts, and his Flames. Nothing was heard but 
the tinkling of Rills, murmuring Streams, 
Sighs fanning all the Grove, and every Thing 
ſeemed conſtantly pining and dying away. As 
I am a little inclined. to love myſelf, I had a 
Curioſity to ſee as much as poſſibly, and Vanity, 
who was pleaſed with me for this Turn of 
Thought, took a particular Pleaſure in leading 
me about, entertaining me all the Time with 
Novels, and pretty Tales of the ſeveral Perſons 
we encounter*d : He ſhewed me no leſs than an 
hundred Ladies of Quality, who were all of his 
intimate Acquaintance, and had granted him in- 
numerable tender Favours. Here he run out into 
the wildeſt Extravagance, and talked of Beau- 
« ties which he never ſaw, and fancied Raptures 
«< which he never knew.” wp 3 Aer) 


In aretired Part of this whimſical Abode, were 
aſſembled together all thoſe ingenious Inamo- 
rato's, who, from the Days of Sapho down to our 
preſent modern Refinement, have thought pro- 
per to record their tender Loves, and ſing their 
amorous Tales to after Ages; of theſe, though 
there was a large Number, I could eaſily diſ- 
cern a few, who ſeemed to be the moſt con- 
ſpicuous, and to whom the reſt of the Crowd 
paid a very great Deference, inſomuch, that 
they were always making Uſe of their Expreſf- 

| hy, | ſions, 


(9). 
ſions, and endeavouring to aſſume their languiſh- 
ing Looks, their melancholy Air, and dejected 
Mien. 1 | | 


At the Head of theſe bes ſtood 1 
poor Ovid, with his Art of Love in one Hand, 1 
and his Amour, in the other, and his Countenance 2 
as full of penſive Care, as if juſt going to write 
an Epiſtle de Ponto The gay Petronius at-. = 
tracted the Eyes of every Body, who all ſeem- i 
ed to be very-much taken with the florid Cheer- 

fulneſs of his Looks, and the Careleſsneſs of his 
Carriage, though it was viſible at the ſame 
Time, that he ſeemed to be a little uneaſy in 
his Motions, not being as yet quite free in 
an Engliſh Dreſs, —There were alſo here a great 
many Gentlemen of France, who fluttered about 

withal the Levity uſual to their Nation, but 
their Loves were fo Romantick, that I did not 

| ſpend much Time in obſerving them, and ſa 
turned about to take Notice of thoſe of our own 
Country, The moſt eminent of theſe were the I 
Authors who flouriſhed in the ſoft and pleafur- 
able Reign of Charles, the Gay, the Sprightly, 
and the Witty, whoſe only Fault (if any Fault 
he had? for no one will take B—p Burnet's 
Word) was that he ſuffered himſelf a little too 
much to be hurried down the Stream of Di- 
verſions. Here Etheridge was the very Fopling 
Flutter that he drew Cowley ***® Waller. 
, Dryden * * *® +, Mrs. Behn was full of 
Intrigue. — The Earl of Rocheſter made a moſt 
ſhining Figure. He carried in his Hand a Copy 


I Hiatus defl:nlus, but not poſkbly to be ſupplied. as all ; 
the Author remembers of theſes Gentlemen is, that he 1 
ſaw them without being able to recolle& the Circumitances. 
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618) | 
of Verſes, ſetting forth his Diſappointment, and 
he cryed out in a rattling Manner. 


Room, room for a Blade of the Town, 

That takes. Delight in roaring, 

Who all Day rambles up and down, 
Then en a Bulk lies ſnoring. 


RocuytsTER. 


The next Perſon I perceived, was a noble Au- 
thor writing Love-Letters to and from himſelf. 
He ſeemed to be in all the tender Anguiſh, and 
to feed all thoſe amorous Fires, which Cupid- 
wounded Imaginations dream of, and his Air 
was ſo extreamly ſoftened with his Paſſion, that 
] ſuppoſed him to be a kind of Narciſſus dyin 
tor himſelf, till I was informed it was the famo. 

Lord Gray, ſo known for his polite and elegant 
Epiſtles To him ſucceeded a Genius of 
a later Date, on whom all the Tribe of Sighers 
looked with particular Admiration, and Re- 
ſpect, which, I underſtood, he was indiſputabl 

entitled to, having merited more in the Cauſe | 
of Venus, than half her Votaries, by his inimita- 
ble Collection of all the pretty Phraſes, high- 
ſeaſoned Metaphors, and inviting Alluſions, 
which he has ſo judiciouſly made Uſe of, in 
that never-enough-to-be-admired Berformance, 
called Memoirs of a Woman of Pleaſure. 


Vanity here tired me with his Panegyrick on 
the Gaiety, and Splendor of every Thing that 


paſſed, and added, he would now take me to 


lee ſomething ſurpaſſing all we had hitherto 
gone through, As my Curioſity was amply 
ſatisfied, we took our Departure without 
Ceremony, _ cake 


Our 


- (ug) 


Our next Stage was at the ſupreme Court of 


Judicature. Here Rhadamanthus, or in plain 


Engliſh, Judgment preſided ; he happened to be 
ſitting as we arrived, and having a ſtrong De- 
fire. to hear the Proceedings, we entered the 
Court. | . 8 


It bore a near Reſemblance to thoſe famous 
Places of the ſame Denomination in Meſtminſter- 


Hall, and the Judge looked exactly like the cele- 


brated Mr. F-—g. I do not mean the-humorous 
Mr. F—g, he who is ſo intimate with the Door- 
keepers of the great Stage of Nature, * thar, 
whenever he pleaſes, he can ſtep, with the 
Authority of a Beau, behind the Scenes, fit 
down in the Green Room to obſerve the Actors, 
and afterwards publiſh his Diſcoveries to the 
World, in the Hiſtories of Jonathan Wild, 
Joſeph Andrews, and Tom Jones; but the ſame 
Gentleman, when quitting the Tripod of Apollo, 
he aſſumes a becoming Gravity of Counte- 
nance, and utters an claborate Charge to a 
Grand Jury, or ſeated in the Chair of his wor- 
thy Predeceſſor, the never-to-be-forgotten Sir 
7 Ss D —/, he grants out Warrants 


far the battered Drabs of his Neighbourhood, 


and magiſterially decides the Quarrels of Link- 


boys vile, and Watermen obſcene.” On the Bench 


with him ſat his Brother Judges, and many 
others who were joined in the Commiſſion. 
I enquired their Names, and got the beſt Inſight 
could into their Characters. . e Mm 


VVide Tom Jones. 
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(20 
On the right hand of the chief Juſtice was 


Pride, with à lofty Air, and ſupercilious Brow. 


He ſeemed to have contracted the higheſt Con- 
tempt of every Thing about him, and his Idea 
of all Worth, Dignity, and Conſequence was 

centered in himſelf. He put in his Word al- 
ways with great Pomp, and had a mighty Share 
of Authority upon all Deciſions, which called 


to my Mind the excellent Remark in the Eſſay 


on Criticiſm. 


"Of all the Cauſes which OED to Blind, 
Man's erring Judgment and miſguide bis 


Mind, 
Which the weak Head with ſureſt Biaſs 
rules, 
Is Pride the never felt Vice of Fools. 
Pop E. 


Next to this Gentleman Il. nature took his, 
Place; a dry, withered Piece of Iniquity, 
callous, and hardened to every gentle Sen- 
ſation of Humanity, an utter Stranger to that 
Refinement and Delicacy of elegant Minds, 
which beholds the Merit of another with Plea- 
ſure, and a kind of Self: ſatisfaction, and rejoices 


to ſee the Poſſeſſor of good and amiable Qua- 


lities enjoy his Portion of Fame; but on the 

contrary, every Thing bright and ſhining with 

uncommon Luftre is the Object of his Hatred, 

and the Sight or even mention of it exaſpe- 

rates him to the utmoſt Rage and Invective, 

never pleaſed but when he ſees all round him 
upon a Level with himſelf. 


On 


fy 


CE aks 

On the other Side Paſſion. ſhewed himſelf, 
raging and tearing like a Madman. Hotſpur in 
the Play is nothing to him ; his Countenance 
was pale and red by Turns, his Features harſh 
by Nature, and diſtorted more by habit; Fire 
ales from his Eyes, and he was all over con- 
vulſed and agitated with Starts and Tremblings 
of his Nerves, which ſhook his whole Frame 
in the moſt violent Manner. . 


I obſerved him frequently in cloſe Converſa- 

tion with his next Neighbur Prejudice. This = 
Perſon was alſo very quick and haſty, though 8 
not inflamed to ſuch a Degree of Rage as the 9 


former. He generally has Government enough = KF 
of his Temper to check the ſudden Emotions \l 
of Anger; and, ſmoothing his Viſage with a | 


falſe Sun-ſhine of Serenity and Cheerfulneſs, ap- 1 
pears to be wholly diſintereſted, at the ſame = 
p time that Spleen and Rancour le lurking in =_ 

his Heart. He has ſeveral acquired Opinions, 
which have gained an abſolute Aſcendency over 
him, and he is ſo ſtubbornly tenacious of his 
Pre- engagements, that he has been known 
upon Occaſion to refuſe hearing a Debate out, 
and in Imitation of a certain laudable modern 

Practice, to cut Matters ſhort by calling abrupt- 
ly for the Queſtion, on which he = care ta 
a pronounce according to the Determinations he 

bad previouſly formed within himſelf. e. 
nality with itehing Palm had alſo very great 

Intereſt, and belides thoſe Genii who preſided 
on the Bench, there were ſeveral 'occaſional 

Aſſiſtants, who had their Share of Influence: 
Theſe were a Sort of K—"5 C., and 
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a Shoal of Attorneys, with their Clerks, ſtood 
behind them. - 2. ala e 2M | 


This firſt Thing that came before the Court 
was Religion, if that might be call'd Religion, 
which was not even the Shadow of it; True 
Religion having been turned away among the 
Train of Morality. The Golden Rule, Learn 
ye Dunces not to ſcorn your God, was entirely 


neglected; for ſo far from paying a due Reve- 


rence to the Creator, he was even diſcarded 
from among - his own Works, impiouſly de-' 
throned, compelled to abdicate, and a falſe, in- 
dolent, ſtupid Deity, ſet up as the Father of all, 
and inveſted with the Superintendency of the 
Univerſe. ' The deceitful Phantom came in a 
looſe airy Dreſs, tittering and laughing at holy 
Writ, and the excellent Stile of the Scriptures. 
Her Cauſc was open'd by  Toland and Tindal, 
who were ſucceeded by a Tribe of Deiſts, Atheiſts, 
Free Thinkers, &c. &c. &c. They declaimed 
in the moſt florid Manner, talked of Academus, 
the Lyceum, Socrates, and Plato with all the 
Enthuſiaſm their inflamed Imaginations could 
inſpire, and in the Height of their Extravagance, 


launched out in a violent rappid Torrent of 


Elocution on the abſtruſe Points, (too abſtruſe 
for their Comprehenſion) of Providence, Will, 
Fate and Foreknowledge, Good and Evil, Hap- 
pineſs and Miſery*. The Earl of Shafteſbury, 
not the real one, but an ideal Perſon, ſuch as 


* Vide Paradiſe Lob, Book II. where the Author re- 
preſents his Devils canvaſſing theſe Topicks, which, nat 
without ſome Propriety, are here put into the Mouths of 
Souls congenial to them. Note ns Ou 


may 


* 
— 
* 


3 
may be expected in thoſe Regions, harangued 
. great Fluency 3 but I do not remember, 


that he uttered one Syllable of thoſe noble Sal- 


lies, which are ſo frequent in that Author, con- 
cerning the native Beauty of Virtue, the Ho- 
neſtum, the Decency and Grace of Character; 
nothing of thoſe bright Excurſions which fo, 
ſtrong] bs reſent the Dignity of our Nature; 
but i of that, Mandevill, who ought to 
have _ given up to the ſame Fate with his 
Works, made an impious Speech to the Con- 
fuſion of Morality, Virtue, and Senſe. Upon 
this a tall ſlender Gentleman advanced with a 
very modeſt Air, and humbly offered to lay 
before the Court a ſmall Pamphlet, Entitled 
Obſervation on the Converſion. and Apaſtleſhip a of 
St. Paul; But Mr. Juſtice Prejudice, as 1 


afraid of Conviction, interpoſed, that the Mat- 


ter was plain enough, and that it would be 
taking up the Time of the Court to no Pur- 
poſe. © My Lord Chief Juſtice was of the ſame 
Way of U which he declared in a long 
N Mr. Juſtice Paffion ſaid. J am of 


© my brother's Opinion. "FL din and Yena- 


lity ſaid the ſame, and Pride alſo agreed with 
his Brother ; ſo that they proceeded directly 
to paſs Judgment, and as ſeveral Reports of 


chis Sort are already in Print, under various 


Titles, ſuch. as Chriſtianity not founded upon 


Argument, &c, &c. I ſhall be ſilent on this 


Head. 


This Cauſe being .over, Proclamation was 
made for Stateſmen, Politicians, and great War- 
riours to make their Appearance. It was upon 
this Occaſion that V enality gave Proofs of his In- 


fluence 
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( 24) 
fluence, and T obſerved, that a Wink from bm | 
was ſufficient to determine any Queſtion. 


The two Jud ges, Paſſion and Prejudice, were 
alſo very active in every Thing that went for- 
ward, conferring the moſt elevated Encomiums 
on all their Favourites, and that in a Strain of 
Panegyric quite fulſome to an honeſt Ear, while 
at the ſame time they reviled thoſę, whom they 
honoured with the Appellation of Foes, in Terms, 
which the elegant 4, lite Market dedicated 
to the Uſe wv. the Britiſh Fi ;pery would bluſh to 
mention, In ſhort, there was the wildeſt Con- 
fuſion imaginable, and I am confident that never 
in C—rt M I, or any other Court were 
more unjuſt Sentences- * 


The Idea of a Patriot King was declared to be 
realized at preſent, and what the immortal Au- 
thor of that Performance only gives an imaginary 
Being to, now exiſts in Fact. 


Our M. rs were renowned for every great 
and good Quality, that ever entered into the 


Compoſition of a true Britiſh Worthy. Ye 


B—kes, ye Ox—ds, and ye Or—nds, hide your 
diminiſhed Rays xe made an ignoble P ce at 
U—, without ſo much as having the Honeſty 
to ſend H—yes to France for the Performance of 
your Promiſe, which our S—men have done to 
ſhew the World how tender they are of keeping 
their u The Etberial Spirit, which 
you make ſuch a Noiſe about, was dealt out with 
a ſcanty Hand to you, a very ſmall Portion of 
it fell to your Share, while with our Patriots it 
is diffuſed through all their F aculties, it "Ro 


(2) 


and agitates their very Souls, . glows in their 


Hearts; and enlightens their Underſtandings, the 
Source and Guide of all their Actions. Hence 
that equal, uninterrupted Courſe, in which Je 
has flowed through every Part of the Nn for 
ſome Tears paffed Hence Pr W-—4 is 
countenanced, and 2 — e doomed to ſuffer 


Death. Hencr that uninfluenced, free, Indepen- 


dance of E ons without Doors, and the up- 
right Determinations, within \ upon all Difp utes 
reſulting | from them—Hence that unpatallel d, 
reſerved, virtuous Parſimony in the Diſtribution 
of the Public Re—ne,—that Tenderneſs in im- 
poſing D. ies that may clog the Circulation of 
C—erce,—and in ſhort, that excellent Plan of 
G—ent, which is not carried on by the per- 
nicious Arts 6f B—y and C——on, by p—ing 
P ts, and retaining them with P-—es and 
P. ont, bur which conſiſts in winning che 
Hearts oft the People, and obtaining a M=—ty 


upon all Ne D—tes bis the Dint U F dier 
of Truth. 


7 * ein 27 


Agi Wong he Lf 10 old 2 is e ex- | 


tinguiſhed, though her Laurels are faded, cho, 
our G—1s have diſgraced the Exploits of our 
Anceſtors and ſullied all their Victories, yet ne- 
ver was there a Perſon atthe Head of our Armies 
ſo fit to fight our Batiles, with ſo clear a Head to 

conceive, ſo actiye an Hand to execute, as We 
can ſend upon any Emergence to reduce our 
Enemies, and vindicate the Rake eſty of our Coun- 
try. The whole concluded with a Flouriſh on 
our preſent” happy Situation, 'and the glorious 

Figure ye have TD upon? all Ottaſions on, the 
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' C——ent during the War, and our excellent 


Fire-works at home ſince the P ce. 
After this, I could not have had the Patience 


| to ſtay any longer, but that I underſtood by an 


Invocation of the Muſes that Poeſy was to make 
her Appearance, and inſtantly came forward a 
Shoal of the Gentlemen of that Profeſſion, each, 
with, his Writings in his Hand, and his Looks 
wild and diſtracted. The Auguſto. recitantes 
menſe Poetæ of Juvenal could not be any thing, 
to the Din that filled my Ears. Every one was 
eager to prefer his own Performance, but the 
Lines, were ſo poor, ſo ſpiritleſs and mean (like 
moſt modern Poems) that I could not give any 
further Attention to them, and was upon the 
Point of leaving the Place, when of a ſudden 


_ every thing was in an Uproar, and © Bring forth 


-, 4 


> Priſoner, Bring forth the Priſoner” was the 
Word on every Side. Upon which, in came 
the late Mr. Pope ſurrounded by a Banditti of 
Kcriblers, Bookſellers, Half-Wits, Sc. Sc. Sc. 
He walked forward with Grace in his Mien, and 
Dignity in his Aſpects, and as ſoon as he was 
brought to the Bar, Hold up your Hand,” 

ys Mr. Juſtice Paſſion, —< Come, no trifling— 
we all know you have been burned here before— 
come, guilty or not guilty ? — But the Monarch 
in Poetry, like our pious Monarch in Govern. 
ment, demurred to 2 Juriſdiction of the Court, 
and alledged that he ought to be tried by his 
Peers, which however had no more Effect on 
the poetical Enthuſiaſts, than the ſacred Charles 
had on the political ones. They proceeded to 
read the heavy Charge brought againſt him. It 
was compiled from all the Scurrilities of the A. 


N 627) 
all the Filth, and all the Bi{{ngfgate, the Mad» 
neſs of the Dennis's, the Lies of the Welſfteds, 
the Letters of the Cilbers, his glorious Writings 
depreciated, and his Morals blackened in the 
moſt outrageous Manner, In Poetry he was de- 
clared to be nothing but a, Woman of the 
% Town, without natural Beauty, bedaubed 
*{ with artificial Colours, — a painted Strumpet, 
«6 —that ruined the Taſte of the Age, and gave 
an intellectual Gonorrbæa to half the Under- 


* ſtandings in England *.” Nay further, ſaid 


the Indictment, This Man has been guilty of 
every Crime which can be thought of,—one 
which is of the blackeſt Die, it may be proper 
to give an Account of—** The original Draughts 
* of a Certain Work were entruſted to this Man, 


* on whom, the Author thought he might en- 


* tirely depend, after taking his Promiſe--that 
e they ſhould never go into any Hands except 
„ five or fix named to him.” This Man de 
luded his Friend for ſeveral Years by repeated 
„ Aflurances, though he was not wit haut Suſpi- 


< cion that they had been communicated to more 


“ Perſons than he intended they ſhould be.— 
© But bis Man was no ſooner dead, than an- 
ot ber Man took Courage to inform the World 
5 that 1500 Copies of . theſe Papers had been 
“printed, and that this very Man had cor- 
e rected the Preſs, and left them in the Hands 
of the Printer to be kept with great Secreſy 
6 till further Orders. But the whole Edition 
came at laſt" into the Hands of the Author, 
except ſome few Copies which this Man had 
carried away. The reft are all deſtroyed in 


* The Wards of acertain Or. = 
E 2 55 one 


— — Cat Es 
nh, bo So er 2 ery > IIS 3 — — 


[1 
1 87 
M\ 
} 
SF, 
* 7 
"I 
4 
1 
$ 
. 5 | 
— 4 
2 
1 * 
©. q 
[Ls 
iy 
. 
„ 
* 
* 
* 
1 
* 


\ % 
— — > — — 


i | nn 

111 & one common Fire, except a Copy or two, by 
| pf <« which it appears, that -/his Man guilty of 

[| © this Breach of Truſt; had alſo taken upon 

—_ & him (inſolent Preſumption !) to divide the 

14 * Subject, and to alter and to omit Paſſages, ac- 


N cording to the Suggeſtions of his own 
© Fun e. | 


- m_ —— — 2 — 


11 During this notable Une full of ment: 
|| [ | During Generoſity, Truth, and Good-Senſe, 
HY Mr. Pope enjoyed his Soul in Quiet, imparadiſed 

| in the Conſciouſneſs of his own Integrity, and 
he held thoſe in the utmoſt Contempt, who could 
be narrow- minded enough to entertain ſo mean 
4 a Thought. I fancied 1 heard him ſaying to 
inp himſelf * What, my S“. F—2 falſe to 
' me !—he, whoſe Character I have taken ſo much 
1 Pains to trumpit to the World !—is it thus my 
| Little Bark attendant ſails ?—thus does it purſue 
the Triumph? Thus partake the Gale? 


iT Who but muſt laugh if ſuch a Man diced, 
[118 Who would not weep if B ke were he ? 


151M | He diſdained to make any y other Defence, and 
. | therefore Sentence was paſſed on him imme- 
1 diately by Mr. Juſtice Pride, who was provoked 
1 to the utmoſt Fury at the contemptuous Silence 
9 of the Priſoner, and ordered him away imme- 
diately to be delvered over to one of the Furies. 


| 
Ii . bes de Preface" to: Laces oe 1e Ilse of Rep, 
F &c. ſaid to be wrote by a Man who would not have dared 
| | to attack Mr. Pope, if he was ſtill living, and now he is dead, 
i how mean is it in him to diſturb his Manes, and how ill- 
judged of the noble Author of that beautiful Performance ta 
make uſe of ſuch an aukward Gentleman-Uſher. 


of | | This 


(29) 


This was the Monſter: Envy, than which a a 


greater Evil never iſſued from Pandora's Box. 
The Hag was old and withered, her Viſage pale, 
grim, and wan, her Eyes livid and ſunk in her 


Head, her Teeth long, black, and ſharp to de- 


vour; her Tongue darted like a Viper, and at 
each Word dropped Venom. The Proſperity 
of any Body gives her a Fever on the Spirits, 
which is always preying upon her, and Pleaſure 
ſhe knows none, but when patient Merit falls 

under the Whips' and Scorns of Time, and then 
the Fiend enjoys a full Satisfaction, the Malice 
of which corrodes like Pain. At our firſt Ap- 
proach towards her, ſhe was in a diſmal Lake, 
where howled a Multitude of other Furies, tor- 
menting the Great Mr. Dryden, and in the ſhort 
Space J had to take notice, ſhe transformed her- 
| ſelf into various Shapes, ſuch as Parſons, Phy- 
ſicians, Noblemen, Beaux, Critics, Sc. &c. while 
he, Immortal Genius ! fat perfectly at Eaſe writ- 
ing a Dedication. The Moment our modern 


Homer appeared, ſne ſmiled a horrid Grin, to 


ſee the fixed Object of her Averſion given up to 
her Fury, and àt once ſhe flew at him in the 
Form of Fﬀ—-—--—with all her Snakes hiſ- 
ſing, and ſpirting out Flaſhes of Fire. In the 


wildneſs of my Dream I imagined I ſaw a Mallet 


in her Hands uplifted to knock his Brains out, 
but all her Efforts were vain, and ſerved only to 
manifeſt her own Impotence and her Ad verſa- 


tries ſuperior Strength, on whom her Attacks 


had x no more Effect, chan the boating of 


*The Reader is dered to e this Blank with any 
Scribler he thinks proper, whether he be the Author of Pre: 
faces, or any other WN of defamation... 
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a... 
the Billows againſt ſome Rock that proudly emi- 


nent qverlooks the Ocean. The Fury was the 


more enraged at this, and exerted all her Vigor, 


but at every Aſſault ſhe ſtill grew paler, her 


Powers declined, and the ſeemed to expire at 
every Blow ;—animamgue in Vvulnere ponit. A 


Kind of Phrenſy ſeemed to poſſeſs her, and ſhe 


run about like one perfectly frantic : Sometimes 
ſhe would quit her Prey, and fall to biting her- 
ſelf with Deſperation, then ſhe would ſtart up, 
and fly at the very Entrails of the Perſon in 


whom ſhe reſided. There ſhe fixed her enve- 


nomed Tooth, and like the Vulture in Virgil at 
the 8 of the Giant Tityus, gnawed his In- 
wards. | 


——Roſftroque immanis Vultur obunca 
Immortale Jecur tundens, fæcundaque penis | 

Vicera rimaturque Epulis, habitatque ſub alto 
| Pettore, nec fibris requies datur ulla renatis. 


Unhappy is the Man, whom this Peſt of hu- 


1 man Nature once takes Poſſeſſion of; it is worſe 


than Shakeſpear's Greeu-Eyed Monſter, Jealouſy, 
Which is ſometimes found to be a Weed in the 
nobleſt Natures, but Envy is the unnatural Pro- 


duct of the moſt baſe, degenerate Spirits, and 


wherever it enters, not Poppy nor Mandragora 


ean lull the Soul to Reſt, but endleſs Pertyrba- 


tion, Pain, and Fretfulneſs muſt enſue, 


A little further advanced in this dreadful Abyſs 
of Torments, lay all thoſe bright Perſonages, 
who have ſhone in the World with diſtinguiſhed 
Luſtre, ſtretched on the Wrack, and perſecuted 
in the ſevereſt Manner. The glorious Triumvi- 

rate 


rate or 3 Fin Meigen were tortared. 
for Dunces, Men of no Genius, Skill in Politics, 
or Love of their Country, and a filthy Form, 
ſome what like a Billing/gate Oyſter-wench; ſtood 
before them hiſſing, throwing Dirt, and calling 
Names, ſuch as Tories, Traitors, a — tes, &c. 
&c. Theſe A ＋ were indiſcriminately 
beſtowed on f the Sufferers The 2 
Doctor Swift was ſurrounded by a whole Poſſe of 
Grubſtreet Graduates, and you might behold the 
En —ſb and J P ts denouncing Ven- 
geance on his Head, and holding forth a Purſe 
of three hundred Pounds each to any onè that 
would inform againſt him; the Dean mean while 
ſits laughing and ſhaking in ** Radlais's: eaſy 
Chair,” and ſeemed to ſay, ** a Genius feldomap- 
pears in the World but the Dunces are all in Con- 
federacy againſt bim — The Giant and his Squire 
diſcharged an huge Volley of Malice on our fa- 
mous Britiſh Tully, but Swift bid him make no 
Anſwer to People whoſe Dwullneſs and Abfurdsz 
ties would not deſerve one, and therefore all he 
ſaid Was T rufeles, Trufeles, Trufeles Upon ſee- 
ing Milton in the extremeſt Agony, I Was at a 
Lot to think what could be the Reaſon of his 
| meeting ſuch Treatment, is it, ſaid I, on Ac- 
count of your Writings in Favour of Croitwel; 
and juſtifying the unnatural Murder of one of 
the beſt Kings the World ever ſaw. To which 
Mn g in a ſerious Tone of Voice,“ It 
would be ſome Comfort to me, were it for that 
I am-doomed to be confined here I ſhould then 
indeed deſerve it, for to ſpeak the Truth, when 


* vid the Praiſes of Fack the Giant. 
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(32) 
1 undertook that Work, © the Devil really wat 
my Hero © Wren ras chen ay, "Ohms 


Hail Horrots hail 
Informal World, and thou profoundeſt Hell 
Receive thy new — | 


But would you chink i it, in Spite of Truth ad 
Common Senſe I am found guilry of Felony *, a 
Thing I always deteſted, whatever my Thoughts 
might have been relating to -Rebellion. —He had 
in his Hands the [kon Baſilike, which he ſeemed 
very much taken with, but as I was informed by 
Mr. F——g, that he was found upon a certain 
Occaſion with a Bundle of Linnen lying by him, 


I thought proper to ſuſpend my Judgment.—It. 


would be tedious to enumerate all the exalted 
Genius's, that were here in Affliction, and there- 
fore I ſhall paſs them over in Silence; 


A oeſtitent Cohgregatioh of Vapours: eternally 
hovered. over the Scene, and Spleen more frantic 


than Pentheus raving of old, was conſtantly ſtart- 


ing at horrible Apparitions; Chimæras, Gorgons, 
Hyaras, and every thing that ever entered into a 
crazy Brain—Here I ſaw Grief, Deſpair, Re- 
venge, and all the agonizing Cares, that made 
this Region of Tortures worſe than what the 
Poets fable of their Tartarus.—In one Part was 
to be ſeen Ambition climbing up a Hill to graſp 
at an Order fora Place, which a Courtier (wicked 
Tempter !) held out to him from the Top, but 
like the Stone of Siſyphus, he no ſooner got near 


hy vide: a Pamphlet called Miltow $ Uſe and Imitation of 
the Moderns. 
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it; than down he tölled again precipitate to 
the Bottom Tantalus, or Hunger, was catchiny 
at an elegant Supper which vain Hope had pl 
before His Eyes,” but the worſt + Piends of, 
true! Want ! ftands ove? him fotbidding him to 
bo near it. Fear, with all the Horrors of a Jail 
before His Eyes, ey running as if he had Wings 
to his Feet from the a pproachin Danger, and 4 
fell Toreeteor in the: Shape of a BUR ws in 
cloſe Purſuit of him. Here good a Pillory With 
Defamation nailed down to it by the Ears, there 
a Blanket ſtretehed. out, and a Bard juſt going 
to be roffed in it.—Here a tumultuous Play- 
houfe at the Damnation of a Virgin Muſe; t 4 
ſneeting Beaux in the Boxes in bright keirculat 
Array di ſplay theit elegant falſe Teerh, — the Pit 
riſes aged, the Gallery opens its Put TH oats, 
and down comes a rattling Volley App ples; 
Oranges and Half. pence; cer lg con- 
viitfien; and nothing to be heard bot, , roib 
bim over, —throw bim oe mon: * ba* ſort 
Oran, Chips, — Wot 7 4 ſome” Nonpateils, 
ſbe Stage, 5 the Stage... elt at | 
length the dire Sound of Cat-calls A thro? 
our Ears, and the poor: Poet in the mean time is 
ready to expite at the Reteption lie meets with; 
and Pangs as bad as Hell torment him. 


Hadt dt thic Tong ues of all the Serbe ce 
Age, and all the Lades and pretty Gentlemen, who 
mine at Routs, Hilrricanes and Drums, it would 
tire them all to recount the various Scenes of Af- 
fiction I paſſed through, and befides I was riow 
admoniſhed by my Guide, that we were near the 
Palace of the Great Mother Dultieſs Queen 4 


: o % . 
„ 
— — 


( 34 ) | 
all this black Abode of Darkneſs, Ignorance, and 


iſery. - * _— 


I know the Reader will conclude, without my 
Information, that by a certain Impulſe, and as it 
were Sympathy of Soul, I was led to enter this 
Royal Apartment, and, to confeſs a Circum- 
ſtance, which nothing but the ſtricteſt Ve- 
racity could have hindered me from ſuppreſſing, 

I really did attend the Levee of this powerful 
EGGVG 


She was feated, like the Lady in a Lobſter, 
in a very cloſe Receſs, withdrawing herſelf as 
much as poſſible, as if afraid of the leaſt Beam 
of Day. Her Throne ſeemed to be beat up in 
Mud, and her uſual Attendants, Impudence, 
Pertneſs, Poſitiveneſs, Party-Rage, Self-opinien- 
ativeneſs, Criticiſm pronouncing upon Books 
without Underſtanding, or even reading them, 
Sc. Sc. fluttered round her Head. They were 
all in the Shape of ſeveral Gentlemen whom I 
remember to have ſeen at the Bedford, George's, 
&c. whoſe. Names I chuſe to conceal for Rea- 
ſons beſt known to myſelf. A Death-like Si- 
lince made every thing as till as the Grave, and 
the gloomy 8 8 of the claud-compelling Queen 
ſeemed to breath a deeper Horror all around. 

Stupefaction at every Glance grew callous, and 

deadened more and more as ſhe looked at him. 
Her numbing Influence ſpread itſelf through the 
whole Extent of her Dominions, and every Mo- 
ment ſhe encreaſed the general Miſchief ſhe had 
made, Juſt as I was admitted to her Preſence, 
the Geddeſs put out of her Hand a Serio-comic 
Apology for ſome Part of the Life of Cibber ihe 

8 younger, 


(485): 


3 ounger,, Wenn, FER to have it halts pre- | 


ſerved her other favourite Works, and 
applied herſe f eagerly. to read the laſt Birtb- day 
Ode, which gave her ineffable Satisfaction. Cl 


Was delighted to ſee himſelf ſo well deſcribed i in 4 


that pictureſque Line, ben Glory with a hw” int 
ful Eye,” &c. and the Queen exclaimed in 


tures, when, ſhe came to that inimitable. Paſſage, . 


<« The Fruits by Nature's Will bequeathed” — Joy 


to my Sons !-—O, Joy beyond Expreſſion !—far . 
lo ! Nature is de: „ and here ſhe has made ber 


Will. —He is deſervedly the Hero of. our Dun- 


ciad !—ftill true and faithful to our Cauſe!——- 


She could no more,—the leaden Power of Slum- 
ber weighed down herEyelids, and with a Yawn, 
that laid every Thing at one Gape dead-aſles 
ſhe tumbled back in her Seat, = inſtantly fel 


a ſnoring, while more than Cimmerian Vapours 


enveloped her in their foggy Arms. 


As when a Palſy ſeizing on the Powers of 
Man, ſtops his warm Bload in the Career of 
Life, nor longer obedient, to the Impulſe of the 
informing Wall, each animal Motion forgets its 


Function, and motianleſs he ſtands, an inani- 


mate Trunk ! Even ſq devoid of Senſe and ſtruck 


half-dead by the contagious | Influence. of the : 


SCene before me, I was nailed down for a-Time 
in a ſtupid inactive Lethargy, till at length, like 
one who walks forth between Sleeping and Wak- 


ing I groped my Way out of this Trophonius's 


Cave. I no ſooner got clear of it, than I thought 
my Spirits be an to circulate ſomewhat freer, and 
I felt as if wa Fed to new Eife. Vanity himſelf, 
though ever a briſk Coxcomb, was a little af. 
f fee with what we had ſeen, but the further we 
F 2 pro- 


<y _ - 


(30). 
proceeded from this Abode of Horror, Dark- 
neſs, and uncreating Night, we by Degrees re- 
turned to ourſelves ; our Faculties revived to 
their priſtine State, and in a ſhort Time we per- 
ceived at a fmall Diſtance a Proſpect quite dif- 
ferent from all we had hitherto gone through. 
By the Contraſt it bore to every Thing about us, 
it really had an Air of Cheerfulneſs, and I imme- 
diately gueſſed it to be Elyfum, or the Seat of 
Happineſs, which my Fellow-Traveller con- 
firmed to me. There was an Aſcent in our Way, 
which not being very ſteep, we ſoon conquered 
it, and now the whole Scene lay before us in full 
View, 95 2407 "1 Dit $177) 9 


I was very much ausrede in the Expec- 
tations I had vainly formed at the Bottom of the 
Hill; for, O!l-—-what an Elyſium was here? 
For a true one you muſt have recourſe to a Plato, 

f to a Tully, to a Virgil, to an Addiſon, to a Pope, 
iq do a Chefterfield, to a well-diſpoſed Spirit, like 
ll. Doctor King, that Ornament of Oxford, and 
4 | Honour of the Britiſh Nation. In ſuch Men ag 
theſe,” that virtuous, cheerful Serenity of Tem- 
1 per, which Longinus by looking into his o W | 
i Breaſt found to be inſeperable from a fublime and 
lofty Genius, diffuſes ' a perpetual Fountain of 
I | Happineſs through their Souls; it is like the 
„ Light in which the Author of Telemachus places 
11H | the lovely Train of upright Kings, it conftantly 
15 ſurrounds them and is conſtantly ſtreaming from 
them; their Minds are always balanced, their 
|, Paſſions move in perfect Harmony, and all 


within is Pleaſure, Happineſs, and perpetual 
[i Sunſhine. . 6 2 gs | 


But 


0 37 ) } 


But here far otherwiſe very: Ting appar 
A dim, viſionary Light Fine through the 
Scene, and ſpread a Kind of Darkneſs vil all. 
round, and that too nat permanent and uniform, 
but like an April Day, ſubject to various Changes, 
now brightning up a little, and then overcaſt in 
Clouds, or rather, like an Aurora Borealis, which 
in fome difmal gloomy Night, ftreaks the black, 

Hemiſphere with a wild, malignant Luſtre, and, 
then dies away. Every Thing elſe in theſe happy 
Regions was of the ſame inconſtant, fluctuating - 

Quality. Sometimes loud Fits of Laughter gave 
Sign of the moſt tranſporting Joy, buc being 

vain, tranſitory, and not grounded en a rational. 
virtuous Foundation, it ſoon decayed away into 
a lifeleſs State of Indolence, and very often into 
Melancholy. The Spirits in their Channels fre- 
uently and without any viſible Reaſon would. 
froliek, and excite the moſt extravagant Senſa-, 
tions, while all the airy Beings round danced as; 
bout in the whimſicalleſt Manner. imaginable. 

Here was a Perſon reſembling the Idea one natu+ 
rally forms of a Comus, with all his frantic Rout, 

Mirth and Jollity in his Train, Drunkenneſ: 

Debauchery, and Lewdneſs, —A wild. Group o 

Bacchanals ran up and down, quite Iiftradke "3 

finging merry Catches: full of Obſcenity. — | 


, 


Madneſs. Eupbroſine, not that amiable fair, with : | 


winning Graces and attractive Smiles, that charms 
the refined Spirit with calm heart-felt Pleaſure, 
but that inſidious Deceiver, dreſſed in falſe udy 
Colours, that appeared to Hercules of * r 
the Bard with the Mockery of Happineſs.— Here 
I ſaw vain miſtaken Hope amuſing himſelf with 
deluding Dreams of Happineſs, immortal Fame, 
large Subſcriptions, full Houſes.qn the third, faxth, 


and 


ES 
and ' ninth Days of a new Play, and expecting 
Court-Favour and Preferment, as a Recompence 
for having done all their dirty Work. Over- 
weening Imagination was alſo in theſe Parts, rov- 
ing about in fancy'd Gardens of his own Cre- 
ation, forming vain Syſtems of Philoſophy, new 
Schemes of Religion, and running out into all 
the Extravagances his dull Heat could ſuggeſt 
to him, © Seas of Milk and Ships of Amber. 


Others with vaſt Typhean Rage more fell placed 
all their Joy in the Miſery of others, and en- 
joyed the wicked Pleaſure of ruining their Cha- 


raters, blackening their Reputations, and de- 


tracting from their Credit juſtly acquired by their 


immortal Writings. —Critics were here in abun- 

dance, indulging their Taſte and Genius b7 
fearching after Faults, and making imaginary 
ones where their real Exiſtence cannot be found, 
by catching at every Tale of Malevolence, and 
fpreading it about with all their Induſtry. A- 
mong theſe were the moſt celebrated modern Au- 
thors, who had all ſtood their Trial before Rhbg- 
damanthus, and, out of his cardial Eſteem, were 
ſent with the greateſt Diſpatch to be made happy 
in theſe bliſsful Seats, The ſame Studies, the 
ſame Purſuits, and the ſame Inclinations that in- 
fAluenced their Actions, and directed their Writ- 
ings, ftill attends them in theſe Manſions ; the 
ſame Ill- nature, the ſame Immorality, and Love 
of Dirt was viſible in them.—I numbered over 
all the Heroes in the Dunciad, who were here at 


the very ſame Work aſſigned them in that noble 


Poem, all dabbling in a Puddle of Filth, and 
dealing it about them in Handfuls, Some in re» 
founding Strain ſung” to the liſtening Throng 


is Mr. Addiſon's Whig Examiner. 


| (39) | 

the Councils of Gods, and the Deeds of Herpes. 

Blackmore gaye the moſt ſublime Delight with 

his lofty Poems, but every no and then Kopped 

ſhort to abuſe the Beggars Opera and the 1900 4 
ub.—Durfy in another Part diſtributed his Pills 


. 


Joy which is excellently called Innocent of Thought 
Hlled the whole Scene.— Tam Brown, of facetious 
Memory, was alſo the Occaſion of infinite Merri- 


ment, — Beneath the Sh ade of ö a Laurel- Tr ee ie] 


C—y Cr, crowned with a Sprig from one o 


the Branches. He was locking over the cele- 


brated Mr, H—d—ger and the famous Mr. H—/ 


who were both earneſtly engaged at a Game I 


Cards, and his Son aſſured. the By-ſtanders that 


he was an excellent Dramatic Poet, and had added 
great Honour to the Stage both in his Capac 
of Writer and Actor; to whichthe Bard drayl 
out, * The Child fays true. 


©. As 1 proceeded on my Ways, I perceived {he 
famous T—r B—am dealing out his paltry 
Works, and a ſcurrilous Critic cheek-by-jowl in 
cloſe Conference with him. He was conſtantly 
crying. out Vah !—Vah! and throwing Filth and 
Dirt at a rate which would make a Scavanger 
aſhamed. This ſame Gentleman (if I may uſe 
the Expreſſion) had by him ſeveral Pieces of Stu- 
pidity, which he took great Delight in, but was 


chiefly pleaſed with his quaint Remark on quum 
and guamvis , which ſhews his excellent Talent 


" 
— 
oA 
© - 
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. by 1 Re 
'+ It is beneath our famous Orator to take notice of chis 
Critic's Remarks, but that the World may ſee his lamentable 
Stupidity, let this be a Specimen. Doctor K ſays, _ 
Ss tho 
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10 purge Melancholy, and ſtreight that Kind bf | 
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; (4) 3 
the *Proptiety of the Latin Tongue. —Beſides 
thele choice Spitits, renowned for their Genius, 
there was likewiſe in theſe Regions a Multitude 
of Politicians ; Mrs who have arrbgantly ob- 


truded themſelves into the Ad tion of Affairs, 


Who have been prodigal of the public Money; 
and expended large Quantities of it de | 
Scribblers and Hackney-Writers, in Support of 
their ill-gotten Power: Heroes, who have gone 
headlong to Battle, without any rational Proba- 
bility of Succeſs, in order to ſhew their Courage 
by 4 noble Diſregard of their Countrymens 
Blood, or by chance being Victors, have cruell: 
delighted in butchering their Fellow-Creatures. 


The venal Tribe who have ſold their Conſciences 
and their Country for a little yellow Dirt; and to 
crown all the whole Crew of igel Informers; 
* his dantem Jura Catonem, the famous Phile- 
lcutherus Londinenſis, or rather Cantabrigienfis 


tho' Mr. 7 B—am may not be deſerving of a genteeler Satir 
than what he had dy conferred upon him, he is neverthe- 
lefs determined for the future to animadvert upon him in a 
more: ſerious Manner. This is expreſſed in the moſt elegant 
Latin, ,* diligentius paſbac & ſeveriory fronte & veriſfima, 
in bunc talem Virum, quamvis «rbaniere Satird fortoſ vix fit 
dignus, mibi ani madverterè deliberatum et. Now that aus 
ſhould be the Word inſtead of game is, is a Remark which 
nothing but this Pedant's Dullneſs would ſuggeſt, and after 
A I ſubmit it to the Reader what Opinion to form of 
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| A 
mong the Guardians of the Conſtitution *, and that 


for that Reaſon he only wanted a good Oppor- 


tunity to do the ſame himſelf. 


Vanity addreſſed the Throng, and enquired in 
what Part of this bliſsful Retreat Invention might 
be at that Juncture, and which Way we ſhould 


direct our Courſe to that happy Perfon: To 


which we were anſwered, that this volatile Gen- 


tleman is always rambling about, ſometimes 


ranging the Planetary Syſtem, and traverſing on 
_ Eagle-Wings the whole Creation to find Ma- 


terials for his Purpoſe; at other Times taking 


from his own Fund, and forming new Beings 
out of his own Brain.—** However, added they, 
betake yourfelves to yon Valley, and you may 
| poſſibly meet with him.” We haſtened towards 

it with all poſſible Expedition, and, being ar- 
rived, ſaw the Bard at ſome Diſtance obſerving 
in Raptures all his Race, and taking Cognizance 
of them as they paſſed in Order before him, 


He called to my Mind the excellent Mr, Gar- 


_ rick, when bidding adieu to his natural Look, 
he aſſumes the Air of a vain, empty, ſelf- 
pleaſing Coxcomb in the Character of Bayes ; but 
upon a nearer Approach I could not help think- 
ing the Reſemblance. ftronger between him and 

the celebrated Mr. Ft, eſpecially when I 


Doctor King calls Informers Deteſtabilet; and Swift, 
who was the Gyargian of his Country, ftiles them, the mel 
accurſed, prof itute, and abandoned Race that God ener permitteg 
to plague Mankind ;” bat in a late Pamphlet we learn, that 
they have been always bed and eteemed, which perhaps 
may betrueof C ge, but is falſe with reſpect to any 
other Part of the known World. WS 


8 heard 


; (142): 
heard him cry out, bat a Burſt there will be 
when I exhibit—T ſhall be the Tranſcendant. — 
His Enthuſiaſm was ſo warm and violent, that 


he did not perceive us till Vanity, who ſeemed 


to ſympathize with him in his Glee, pulled him 


by the Sleeve After the uſual Compliments had 


paſſed between them, I was introduced, and re- 
ceived with the utmoſt Complaiſance. Sir, 
ſays he, I am ſorry to be taken thus unawares 
had 1 known your kind Viſit was intended, —1I 
ſhould have been better prepared for the Recep- 
tion of a Gentleman for whom J have the greateſt, 


the moſt profound, moſt ſincere Regard in Na- 


ture——Sweet Sir, your moſt obedient humble 
Servant— You ſee, Sir, quam elegans elegantia- 
rum Spectator fim *, I am here like a Bee gather- 
ing Honey ina Hive, Apes inter melliſicantes Apis*, 
and you obſerve, Sir, here are all my Progeny 
around me. I looked, and ſaw. them together 
in a Cluſter, fluttering in a variegated Dreſs, 
and preſſing and crowding upon one another as 
if to force a Paſſage out of the Confines of Ely- 


fium. I ſtood for a Time wondering at this 


mighty Buſtle, and then enquired what might 
be the Cauſe of it. To which the Bard that 
bright Band which you behold ſo eagetly ga- 
thering about the Gates of Life, are thoſe happy 
Beings to whom Apollo and the Muſes have ap- 
pointed a new Birth into the Worid, and they 
are now impatiently waiting till proper Bodies 
are prepared for them by thoſe Poetical Mid- 
wives, commonly called Bookſellers. I am al- 
ways very much delighted to have an Opportu- 
nity of ſhewing my Offspring to People of Taſte, 


* Burton of himſelf. 


and 


„ 
and therefore if you will but ſtep this Way wi 
me, I will a you thoroughly acquainted 
with them all. | 1 Ns; Ls; 


Is it then poſſible, ſaid I, quite ſurpriſed at 
What he told me, that any of this ſickly Race, 
who do not ſeem! to have the proper Stamina to 
endure all the various Troubles and Viciſſitudes 
of the World, ſhould have the Ambition, the 
miſerable Ambition of appearing in the Face of 
Day, and being toſſed and agitated in that dread- 
ful Conflict, to be perhaps put to a ſudden and 
unprovided Death by the butchering Tribe of 
Critics, or if they eſcape their fell Rage, to die, 
may be, of themſelves, an buried in the 
loathſome Bottom of a Jah or be doomed to 
the Slavery of ſerving up Chriſtmas-Pies for the 
Paſtry-Cooks; or, what is ſtill worſe, to be 
ſhiped off with the firſt Detachment of Pick- 
pockets and Felons to his Majeſty's Plantations 
in America, never more to be heard or ſeen !— 
The Poet took me up ſhort That, Sir, may be 
the Caſe with Scriblers of inferior Rank, but with 
regard to us of greater Refinement, there can be 
no Danger of any ſuch Thing, and that I may 
totally efface thole Notions you ſeem. to. enter- 
tain, I will clear up this Myſtery to you in 


more particular Manner. 


Lou muſt know then, it was firſt the vivify- 
ing Energy of Nature, a certain plaſtic Spirit 
that reduced to Order the wild Confuſion of 
Chaos, and ſtruck out this harmonious Frame 
of Things, which has hitherto ſubſiſted by the 
ſame Infiuence continued to us, and breathed 
into every Part of the vaſt Creation. Hence the 


"2 ſeveral 


(44) 


ſeveral Traces of Thinking in the animal Syſtem, 
and the more ſublime Modes of Reaſon, Judg- 
ment, Imagination, and every elegant Faculty 
in the human Species, who ſeem to be placed in 
a Kind of Medium between Angels and Brutes, 
their intellectual Part, according as it gains the 
Aſcendancy, carrying them ſtill nearer to the 
Perfection of thoſe heavenly Beings, and the 
terreſtrial Allay in their Compoſition, in Pro- 
portion to its Prevalence, depreſſing them to a 
Level with the Beaſts of the Field. So that tho”. 
we all partake in general of this divine particu- 
lam auræ, this etherial Spirit, yet not alike in 
its Operation in every mortal Breaſt. In moſt, 
as the Poet has i, Eh, 


: ont - Noxia corpora tardant, 
Terrenique habitant artus, moribundaque mem- 
bra. | 
Virg. 
It is entirely ſuppreſſed by evil Habits and 
groſs bodily Senſations: contending Paſſions, 


ſuch as Fear and Hope, Grief and Joy, with 


all their complex Appearances, diſtract the 
Mind, and blunt its noble Faculties. Now, 
Sir, when this Perverſion of our Nature once 
takes Place, and the Dignity of the Soul is 
thus annihilated, the Man lies groveling in a 
low abject State, he is ſunk and is daily ſink- 
ing into an Abyſs of Miſery, and like the 
Amica lata Sus, of Horace, he is wallowing in 
Mire and Filib, never looks up to his na- 
tive Skies, nor can any thing be expected 
from him worthy Phebus and the Muſes. 
But with us of a Muſe-lite Genius, who =" 
— 7 


cs 3 
riſh and cultivate an Elegance of Taſte, who. . 
delight more in mental Enjoyments, than the 
Pleaſures of Senſe, the Scene is far different. 
We exhauſt our Bodies in the Labours of the 
Mind, our Muſe, has Charms for us above all 
other worldly Gratifications ; with her we are 
ſatisfied, our Joy in Proſperity, our Comfort in 
Affliction, our Fellow-traveller on the Road, 
and our Companion in the Round-houſe, the 
Compter, and the Fleet. Let what will attack 
us, we can ftill derive from this Turn of 
Thought, a perpetual Souree of Conſolation, 10 
The Poet has imaged this very juſtly, | [| 


Behold his Pleaſure while be works the Mine, 
Behold his Rapture when be ſees it ſhine. 


Do but ſurvey yon Chaos of Matter without 
Form, without Shape, horrid, wild, and waſte, 
all in Confuſion and Uproar ; do you imagine, 
were it not for this Excitement of Pleaſure, 
that I could prevail on myſelf to plunge in 
there, to labour in ſearch of Senſe through 
that dreadful Conflict of Things, to fall down 
often. many and many a Fathom deep, and co: 
be perhaps for ever falling, * if Apollo did 
not propitiouſly ſave me in thoſe critical Mo- 
ments, and enable me to mount aloft again 
with new Elaſticity, I ſay, do you imagine 1 
could underteke ſuch a perilous Voyage, with- 
out ſome Principle of Happineſs to quicken; 
. me in the arduous Taſk ?—Can you believe, 
. unleſs it was the Taſte of my Soul, that I 


* In Alluſion to Satan's Fall, in the Second Book of 
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WS | 
could take ſo much Pains to aſſemble thoſe 
Perſonages you ſee there, in that regular Order 
and elegant Attire ? — Theſe Gentlemen were 
all in the Beginning wafted over by the Boat- 
man Perception, who was alſo your Ferryman, 
and were thence conveyed to the Repoſitory of 
Ideas, there to remain for a long Time, ſome- 
times whole Ages, in the Care of Memory, 
till in the various Courſe of human Contin- 
gencies they are called out one by one, and 
often in whole Droves to ſtand their Trial in 
the Court of Rhadamanthus, and are thence 
either committed to be tortured in Tartarus, 
or under. my Government to enjoy the Beau- 
ties of Elyſium, and taſte the ſweet Refreſh- 
ment of a milder Air, Here they wander about 
in Laurel Groves and flowery Meads, or wanton 


along the Banks of ſtreaming Rivulets, happy 


themſelves, and diffuſing Happineſs around 
them, till at length by my Skill and Manage- 
ment, they are arranged in proper Order, for 
their Appearance among the Sons of Men. 


But come, continued Invention, it's now 
Time you ſhould have a View of all my Race; 
therefore let us take Advantage of yon riſing 
Ground, that we may more diſtinctly ſurvey 
them, as they paſs in Proceſſion before us. 


There, mark well that exotick Pair; how 
foreign, how domeſtick is their Mein! what 
an Air of Natives of Eton, and at the ſame 
Time, how like the ancient, or rather the 
modern Greets! Theſe, theſe are they, 
that to ſhew our Learning, are ſoon to make 


a pompous Appearance. — Obſerve the 


Youth, 


(47) 

Youth, who places himſelf in the foremoſt 
Station; Epiſtola Peregrinantis, or a Voyage to 

Calais ! how full of attick Wit, Elegance, and 
Humour? ——— See next to him another to 

the Editor of ' Plato ! =——— Embrace, em- 
| brace my Children; thus may you ever 
in that grave Diſguiſe conceal your Dullneſs, 

Stupidity, and Ignorance from the Eyes of 

common Senſe, and if Learning commence 

your Foe, beſpatter them with foul Language 
and Abuſe, ſo ſhall you rank among the 

Ben—— ys, ſo ſhall your Name ſhine forth upon 
the rubrick Port of ' ſome future Curl, and 
thus perhaps your Father may become a great 
Man, fuch as Poet Laureate, or a Biſhop. — 
That next in Succeſſion is Epiſtola ruſticantis, 
or a Letter from Bath; if not a Work of Learn- 
ing, at leaft an Epiſtle of Letters, Behold 

there an Elogium ſubſervient to the Fame of 
a Friend; but the chief Aim of it is to twine 

a Wreath of Laurel around our own Brow. 

—— For Elegance of Thought, Beauty of Ex- 

preſſion, and Harmony of Numbers it chal- 

lenges the moſt renowned of them all. 

Thoſe whom you perceive with the Air of 

Captives, are the conquered Authors of Greece 

an Rome, in Proceſſion to grace our Triumph. 

—— There each celebrated Genius, brings the 

Muſes and the Graces to Athion's Clifts. — 

Obſerve how they appear in an Engliſh Dreſs. 5 

—— There is Tranſlation for you. — Now i 

Ceſar relates his Commentaries in the Britiſb [if 

Diale&, and recounts the Reception our An- 

ceſtors gave him in the Language of her Sons, 

—— Cicero wonders at himſelf in the ſublime 

Verſions of his Works, and ſmiles to fee how 

e artfully | 
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(648) 
artfully they are culled to brighten and adorn 
that excellent Hiſtory of his Life, which, I am 
confident, abundantly gratifies the noble Thirſt 
of Fame, that always actuated him. 
The Stock too is now become our own, —For 
in that Work which I intend to publiſh under 
the Title of E—b—&'s or C 4's Terence, 
you will find the Roman laughs with a much 


better Grace, and that his Humour is infinitely 


heightened, —But the Affair does not reſt here; 
not only ancient, but modern [taly, her Tri- 
bute brings to encreaſe our Reputation. 


France too Joins, in the glorious Work, and 


though ſhe diſdains to ſubmit in the Field, 


yet you ſee ſhe ſends Hoſtages to the Ra- 


publick of Letters.—I propoſe to print by Sub- 
ſcription thoſe twenty Volumes before you neat- 
ly bound and guilt; they will make the fineſt 


Romance the World ever ſaw : Don't talk to 


me of your Quixotes and your Foundlingi, this 
will be the Delight of all your Gentlemen and 
Ladies. Madam, ſays Beau Flutter, a'n't it 
extremely pretty? — The Scenes and the Deſ- 
criptions are ſo unnatural, I am n delighted 


with them, 


But now fix your Eye attentively to obſerve 
the genuine Product of your native Country, 
conceived and engendered in this our Head.— 
A Paſtoral Poem ſtands juſt ready to iſſue into 
vital Air. To this ſucceeds a Train of the 
moſt poignant Epigrams, and tender Epiſtles ta 
Pbillis, that ever yet were read. Martial is 


nothing to the former, nor Ovid to the latter. 


7. — Bil come out in that uſeful Work, the 


Magazine, 


(49) 
Magazine, with ſeveral other minute Pieces, 
ſuch as Elegies, Odes, Epitaphs, c. Sc. 
| Now for a Time take we leave of the Muſes, 
and turn our Thoughts to Politicks, — Lo! 
Hercules Vinegar in Giant Majeſty appears.— 
EE Not the fabled Hercules of old was a. greater 
JC oor 


- 


Tho” the brazen-footed Hind he flew, _ | jj 
Freed Erymanthus from the foaming Boar, 
And dipp'd bis Arrows in Lærnean Gore. 
* een ene re 
This, this is he, born to combat every Vice 
in Britain's Soil, to extirpate all Enormities, to 
brandiſh' the Pen in the Cauſe of Liberty, and 
=_ down the Infolence of tyrannic Miniſters. 
Near him is placed the renowned Trozplaid, Re- 
ſtorer of true Wit, Humour, and Ridicule, 
which are all to be diſcharged on the Favourers 
of a Cauſe, by which, ſince a late Defeat it mer 
with, I do not expect any Promotion. Theſe 
two, though they now are in perfect Harmony, 
when they come to be ſeen by the Eyes of Men 
will occaſion great Diverſity of Sentiments, and | 
will be thought vehement Oppoſers of each O- 
ther; but between you and I, “fis the ſame Rope 
at different Ends they twiſt.” Money is the Aim 
of both, the grand Principle which inſpired me, 
and ſtill continues to inſpire me. Hence ariſes 
that ingenious Piece, you perceive in the next 
| Station—it is called, A true State of the _— 
of Bolavern Penlez, who ſuffered for the late 
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Riot in the Strand. 


Obſerve, ' Sir, how 


contrary to all my other Writings— Paſquin is | 
now out of Date, and this Performance, by way | 

of Attonement for all my paſt Conduct, makes a 

e Seri 


(39) 
Sacrifice at one Stroke of my Pen, of all right 


Infelir ] 12 78 5 ferent ea facta minores, 
Vincet amor Pe 


147 


Cats were brought on the Stage by Mr. T-. 
12 Hogarth, 


($59 )_. 
Hogarth. But perhaps you prefer a 'Diſh of 
— is ſome — the richeſt that ever | 
was tipt with Tongue I have abundance of it 
in Store, and intend ſoon to regale the Town | | 
with it. That there polite, well-bred Spark, | 
whom you ſee bowing to the very Ground with. | 
that graceful, ſubmiſſive Air, is a Dedication to | 
a great Man, which is to be prefixed to my firſt - 
Work. — a'n't as yet determined as to the Ap- bi 
/ plication of it, but it will do for any Body you j 
| know — Lord Umbra or Sir Billy, it's all one | 
for that. Here, here is the Hiſtory of my own „ 
Life for you, or rather an Apology ſor it, with an 
Invective on that of others— it will ſell well, for 
the Town loves Scandal dearly, and upon that: 
Confideration I have been at infinite Pains to col- 
lect and inventthoſe numberleſs Volumes of Se- 
| cret Hi Rory, containing Memoirs of the Charac- 
ters, private Tranſactions, Intrigues, and Af. 
fairs of Gallantry of about three hundred Gentle- 
men and Ladies in high Life, together with all 
the ſcandalous Aſperſions, and malicious Stories, 
which we could contrive to pick up vith our 
utmoſt Induſtry. But not being able to confine 
our Free-born Spirit to the ſcanty Limits of 
Great- Britain, we rove and expatiate abroad for 
Materials to work with We travel for Know- 
ledge and make the Tour of Europe, I mean 7s 
Fancy, for indeed we ſeldom can command the 
requiſite Viatica, to enable us to remove from 
Place to Place; but What of that?“ Celum 0 
animum mutant qus trans mare currunt. We 
can take a Trip to Calais, without ever leavi 
England, and edify the World with various Ad 
counts of the Occurrences we met with. Of 
this Stamp is that excellent Set of Vopag ts and 
p char ce 7 2 
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Travels, containing greater Variety of ſurpriſing | 


| Incidents both by Sea and Land, than ever yet 


entered into Man's Imagination.— Next to this 
you ſee, An Account of all the Courts in Europe, 
their Views, their Politics, and the Characters of 
all their leading Men, by a Perſon ' who- ſpent 
twenty . Years rod V here is an admirable 


Work, written in the politeſt Stile and moſt ele- 


gant Engliſh, abounding with Truth; Humour, 
and Pleaſantry—it is a Trip to the Fubilee ; let 
me recommend it to your Peruſal, it is, I aſſure 
you, a choice Spoonful of Maccaroni.—If you 
are fond of abſtract Speculations, you may gra- 
tify your Taſte in the moſt delicate Manner with 


thoſe Metaphyſical Tracts that lie yonder, ſuch 


as Man a Machine, &c. Thoſe ſhining Perſo- 
nages whom you ſee at ſome Diſtance, with that 
brilliant Air of Courtiers, are a Set of Diſcourſes 
on the moſt Select Subjects, addreſſed to the 


| Roynl Family *, The firſt in View is on Univer- 


fity Learning, to his Majeſty. The next is on 
the Belles Lettres, to his Royal Highneſs the Prince 
of Wales. —Pray mark the Propriety with which 
this and all of them are adapted. Here is one 
on Languages, who do you think to ?—to the 
Duke; pray, obſerve the Propriety.— On Mit 
and Imagination appears next, —inſcribed to the 
Princeſs Amelia. Pray, mind the Propriety.— 
The Art of moving the Paſſions, —to the Princeſs 
Carolina, that's a charming Piece, and this on 


Aue is inimitable, addreſſed to the Princeſs 


Mary. But my chef d'oeuvrie is on Dancing, a 
Thing I am very fond of, —to the Princeſs 
Louiſa.— All theſe Diſcourſes are handled in a 


 * Theſe Diſcourſes H—y. tells us were written by him- 
ſelf ſome Years ago, but I believe are not to be found in any 
Place at preſent, except our Poet's Head. | 

5 very 


1 
very nice Manner, but here is a Performance of 
a a loftier Nature. Eo! a Tragedy of the famous 

Shakeſpear altered and reduced to a better Form 


to pleaſe the Genius. of the Times it has a cus). 
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rious Motto prefixed to it — 


e Quantum mutatus ab tho. ©... 
' Hedtore qui redit organs in dutus Acbillis ! 4 


Virg. 


This Play, I expett will have a great Run, but if 
you would ſee one that will fill Pit, Box, and Gal- 
lery, caſt your Eye on the Black Prince, attempted 
in the Manner of Shakeſpear. I call it attempted, 
out of Modeſty, but the World muſt allow it is 
ſomething more than an Attempt. Here 
Admiration ſtopped his Tongue, and he pauſed 
for a Time. As I fixed my Eye on the Object 
of his Attention, I perceived another noble Imi- 
tation of that Great Author, of equal Size and 
Dignity with the former, but his Looks ſome- 
what penſive and downcaſt.— I aſked his Name, 
and the Occaſion of his Melancholy.— „En- 
quire no more, replied the Bard, enquire no 
more into the Diſaſters that I foreſee muſt in- 
volve that favourite Son. —This+ Vouth, the 
tranſitory Phantom of an Hour! ſhall juſt make 
his Appearance on the Stage, and then be damned. 
The Gods had raiſed our Fame to too high a 
Pitch, were all our Undertakings to meet Suc- 
ceſs. —What Groans ſhall fill the, Theatre, what 
Heaps of Pippins beſtrew the Stage, what diſ- 
mal Hiſſes ſhall rife from the Pit, what Cat - calls 
ſtun our Ears, when firſt. he ſtands his Trial? 
No Offspring of my Brain ever gave me 
greater Hopes of Reputation, nor greater Cauſe 
to grieve! Mirror of the human Mind, and all 
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its Paſſions ! No Critic can find any juſt Cauſe: 
of Exception of thee.— Ah! could you but ſur- 
mount your ſevere Deſtiny, you ſhould be Per- 
kin Warbeck, or the „ Impoſtor — Bring, 
bring full Pots of drowſy Mum, mixed with the 
ualifying Juice of powerful Gin; let me (if my 
redit be good enough) drown all Senſe of this 
dire Miſhap in one capacious Draught, while 
this—and thus I ſhed the unavailing Tribute 
of a Parent's Tears.“ Thus having ſaid, he 
led me round the Extent of Elyfum, gave me 
a compleat View of all his Works, and ſhewed 
me almoſt all the Pamphlets that are now in the 
Preſs, or that are to be in it theſe nine Months. 
There is in the Pericranium of a modern Poet, 
a certain Part which I do not remember to have 
been mentioned by any of our Anatomiſts ; it 1s - 
called the Saturnian or Leaden Gate, and is the 
very Place through which Mr. Y has aſ- 
ſured me, Apollo came out of Pope's Head in 
order to enter into his own; but as Mr. Pope 
had hothing of the Saturnine in him. J am, apt 
to doubt the Veracity of that Story. However, 
that our Poet had ſuch a Paſſage in his Skull, 
the Reader may reft ſatisfied, and Hither- In- 
vention at laſt directed his Courſe. After a great 
deal of Ceremony mutually exchanged between 
us, he at length diſmiſſed me to breath the vital 
Air, which 1 was in Raptures to find myſelf re- 
ſtored to, after all J had gone through, and the 
Joy occaſioned by this Reflection operated ſo 
ſtrongly on my Spirits, that J here felt myſelf in 
a Kind of Agitation, and ſo was hindred from 
purſuing my Dream any furtner. 
And now, Reader, that 1 am awake, which 
after ſa long a Sleep, you will 1 
| ible, 
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fible, give me leave to addreſs a few Words to 


gin with a 8imile. Have you not in your Lfe · 


dime been under the Misfortune of walking the 


Mall with a ſtupid, humdrum Fellow, who has 
done nothing all the Time but Whiſtle, eount the 
Trees, and take Snuff: and have you not ob- 
ſerved that after walking in your Sleep for two or 
three Hours with this Sguire Boolh, he has always 
been very importunate with you to take other 
Tarn p — Even fo, I inſiſt upon your reading 


one Page more. I have given ybu a faithful 
Narrative of my mid - night Frolicks, without 


adding or ſuppreſſing the minuteſt Cireumſtance, 
which, you muſt allow, was in my Power to 
do, and, I believe, would have contributed a 
good deal to render theſe Memoirs more perfect. 
I might, for Inſtance, have paſſed over in Si- 
lence all thoſe Paſſages which you will perceive, . 


have no Kind of Beauty, arid ſupplied their Place 


with ſomething more ſuſceptible of the Embel- . 
liſhments of Imagination; I might have been 
more curious in touching and finiſhing ſuch 


Parts (few I am afraid there ate of them) which - 


ſeem to merit ſome degree of Attention, and, 
in ſhort, - I might have ſo altered the whole as ta 
have made its. Faults in ſome Sort more excu- 
ſable; but I diſdained fuch diſhoneſt Arts, and, 


in Imitation of theſe excellent Authors of Dex 
Quixote, Gulliver's Travels, and the Hiſtorees of 
England, I choſe to make Truth my invariable 


Guide, to which I had rather die a Martyn than 


be canonized for a Muſe after my Deceaſe. Upon 


the whole, I declare myſelf ready to make Affi- 
davit before the worſhipful Mr. F -g, that 
there- is not one ſingle Circumſtance throughout 
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this little Pamphlet, which did not really and 


bond de occur to me in a Dream, and as I pro- 


feſs miyſelt entirely at a Loſs to know the Mean- 
ing of ſeveral Parts of it, I ſhould: be extremely 
obliged t any ingenious Gentleman, that will be 
kind enough to favour the Town with an Expla- 
natibm of it. If Doctor M—dd—1 ſhould ima- 


gie am advancing a Miracle, I hope 1 ſhall be 


able to Convince him of the contrary, as ſcon as 
he ſhall think proper to acquaint the learned 
World with his Objections; and if the Gentlemen 
of the Royal Society (of which I have the Ho- 


nour to be an anworthy Member) ſhould be 


pleaſad to. favour me with their Sentiments in 
A Philofophical Trauſactions, 1 ſhall hold my- 
ſelf as highly obliged ro that worthy Body, as 
when they conferred upon me the Dignity of 
F. R. S. But, to conclude, I am afraid few 


will think it worth while to beſtow their Time 
upon it, and I am apprehenſive che greateſt Part 
of my Readers will, inſtead of gratifying this 
Requeſt, cry out to me in the Words of Macbetb, 
Fleep no more, you have “ d wicked | 
Dream abuſed the curtained Sleepy? It his ſhould 


be the Opinion of the candid: andamf 93 
1 ſubmit with Pleaſure and kifs the 


it will gratify in any Shape the Iithature of the 
grinning, ſneering Tribe of Critics, to ſay d tat 
the whole is a Juurney through the Author s wn 
Head, they are perfectly welcome to make the 

- Remark; the Truth of it is, had not his Head 


bern ſo bad this Detail of his T ravels e 
have been NE” SIT . 
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